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when she left me, and no doubt determined to revenge
jierself for what she supposed my contemptuous attitude.
I had an interview with the mother next day.
'1 will take a house/ I said. 'Your daughter will live
there, and I will give her fifty guineas a month to do what
she likes with.'
'What you give her has nothing to do with me,' said the
hag, cbut before she leaves my hands she must hand me over
the hundred guineas you promised.'
I took a pretty cottage at Chelsea, and paid ten guineas
for one month in advance. The girl's belongings were sent
down there, and feeling that I had now nothing to fear, I
handed the hundred guineas over to her avaricious parent.
Miss Charpillon seemed delighted with the cottage. We took
a little walk and then supped merrily. The scene of Den-
mark Street was enacted all over again, but this time she
dared to answer me disdainfully, and to laugh insolently
when I reproached her. Beside myself with rage, I dealt her
a sound box on the ear, which I followed up by a vigorous
kick, which sent her sprawling on the floor. She screamed
murder and thieves, and made such an infernal noise that
the landlord came up. Her nose was bleeding violently, and
though I could not understand, as she spoke in English, I
inferred from her gestures that she was giving her version
of the story.
Fortunately the man spoks Italian. He told me she
-wished to leave the house then and there, and advised me
fcot to oppose her, as she might get me into trouble, and he
(vould be obliged to bear witness against me,
'Get her out of my sight,' I said, cas quickly as you can,
and let me never see her again,'
She stanched the blood, made herself neat, and went off
in a sedan-chair, leaving me mace *nd motionless.
The reader perhaps imagines that my infatuation was
now at an end. No such thing. On receiving, through
Goudar, a message from the mother, to the effect that she
hoped I should still continue to be a friend of the family,

